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That makes ambition vertuc : O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stced,and the fhri ITrumpe, 

The fpirit-fiirringDrumme,the eare-peircing Fife; 

The royall Banner, and all quality. 

Pride, pompe,and circumftance of glorious vvarre. 

And O ye mortall Engiiies,whofe wide throates. 

The immortall louts great clamor counterfeit; 

Farewell, Occupation’s gone. 

lag. IftpofltblemyLord ? 

0th. VillainCjbe furc you prone my Louc a whore. 

Be fure of itjgiue me the oculer proofe. 

Or by the worth ©f mans ctetnall foule,* 

Thou hadft bin beiterhaue beene borne a dog. 

Then anfwer my wait’d wrath. 
lag. Ift come to this? 

Oth, Make rac to fee’t,or at the lead fo proue ic,.; 

That the probation, beare no hinge,nor loope. 

To hang a doubt on : or woe Vpon thy life. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doeft flander her, and torture me, 

Neucr pray more,abandon all remorce. 

On horrors hcadjhorrors accumilate : 

Do deeds, to make heauen weepe,all earth amaz’d. 

For nothing canft thoiitq damnation ad greater then tUat 
lag. O gracCjQ heauen defend me. 

Are you a man,haue you a foule or If nee ? 

God buy you, take thine office, — O wretched foole. 
That liueft to make mine hbnefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,tiakc note,take note,0 world, , 

To be direft and honed, is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit,and from hence, 

I’le loue no friend, fiiicc louc breedes fuch offence. 

Oth. Nay day,thoufiiouldft be honed. 
lag. I fliould be wifc,for hohedie's a foole. 

And Toofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you are eaten vp with paffion, , 
Idocrepentmethatlputit toyou;- . 
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Oth. Would,nay,Iwill. 

r And may, but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 

Would you, the fuperuifor groffely gape on. 

Behold her topt? _ 

Oth. Death and damnation — on. 

lao It were a tedious difficulty I thiakc,. 

Tn hri'nc cm to that profpca,dam cm then, 
ifeuermorr all eyes did fee them boulder 
Wore then their owne; what ihen,how then ?' 

What (ball I fay ? where’s fatisfaaion ? 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Coates,as hot as Monkies,, 

Asdlt as W olues,in pride; and fooles as groffe. 

As ignorance made drunke .• But yet I fay, 

if imputation and'drong circumdanees. 

Which leade direaiy to the doore ofirutb. 

Will giucycu fatisfaaion,you may ha t. 

Oth. Giue me aliuing rcafou.that dice’s diiloyall. 
lag. Idoe not like the office. 

But fith 1 am entei’d into this caufe fo farre, 

Prickc to’t by foolifti honefty and loue, 

I will goe on : I lay with lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not deep. 

There are a kinde of men fb loofc of Ibule , 

That in their deepcs will mutter their affaires. 

One of this kinde is Caftio : 

Ip fieepe I heard him fay.Swecte Defdemom, 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loucs ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring my band, 

Gry out,fweetecreature,and then kiffc me hard. 

As if he pluckt vp kiffes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips, then layed his leg 
Ou«r my thigh,and dgh’d,and kiffed,and then 
Cried, turfed fate,thar gaue thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O Mondrous,mondrous» 

Nay, this was but bis dreamc. 
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